
SUNDAY MORNING; OCTOBER 2, 1904.
*\u25a0 ;*'--t!_«_ffiß_te__**R;--: . . '

*-». .- -.\u25a0\u25a0.-\u25a0 . \u25a0;- -"-:< J-W ' \u25a0

ONCE upon a time,* so; long ago<
that none of you were on the
earth when it happened, and
yet not so long ago but that

all your grandfathers were alive, there
was a great country whose people
were always wanting more work to

do. This was quite different from
other countries of fairy tales, where
nobody ever did anything except to
fight dragons and look for buried pots
of gold.

The lands of the fairy stories where
no one worked have all vanished now;
but the land that this fairy story de-
scribes has grown bigger and bigger.
Because they did no. waste their time
in searching for buried pots of gold.
the people found millions and millions
of pots brimful that were in plain view
all the time, only, of course, they
could not have been seen by folk who

' kept peering into holes and caves. In-
stead of looking for dragons to fight,
these wise people minded their own
business, and that, as everybody
knows who ever has lived where
dragons are, is quite too deadly for
these monsters. They only thrive
where folk spend their days in gazing
at them and being afraid of them. So,
in this country, whenever anybody
cried aloud that he knew of a terrible
dragon, all the other folk kept right
on working. If the frightened person
continued to lament, the rest laughed
merrily. And at the sound of laughter
from persons who hive work to do a
dragon melts into thin air.

You can tell at once that this story
is a true fair}- story, because the coun-
try is the United States of America.
And you all know that there are no
dragons here now.

Well, once upon a time, seventy-five
years ago, there were many folk who
wanted new work to do. They won-
dered and wondered, and looked and
looked, and thought and thought..

While they were all thinking, there
was an honest, hard working black-
smith in the town of Troy, in the
State of New York. Troy was a great
place for blacksmiths then. This
blacksmith had a wife who had heard
of all the folk who wanted a new
"work to do and she, too. was. wonder-
ing and thinking and looking.

Now it was a well-known fact that
the United States was full of fairies
at that time, as it is now. But they
were not the kind of fairies that you
hear of in other fairy stories, that ap-
pear to a mortal when he throws him-
,self down in the grass and weeps be-
cause everything is going wrong.
They would have run and flown and
jumped a million miles away from
such a distressing person. These real
fairies never appeared to a person
until that person was thinking with all
his or her might, like the blacksmith's
wife, for instance.

She had not been thinking so very
long, before all at once a funny little
figure came trotting up the road. It
was not a human shape, nor yet an in-
sect, nor yet a bird, nor yet an ani-
mal. It was unlike anything-that ever
was before.

It ran right up to her and bowed
low.

"Mrs. Blacksmith," said the queer
being, "Iam a fairy and I have come

Some Games for October
A good game, just suitable for this

season, is the game of the "Whalers
of New Bedford." Some particular
spot of the playground is selected to
represent the harbor of New Bedford.
All the players, except two, scatter

and pretend to be whales. The two
who remain must join hands and "put
to sea" from New Bedford to go
a-whaling. They must select a par-

ticular "whale" and go after him, but

under no circumstances must they let
go of each other in doing it.

The "whale" must be carried suc-
cessfully into port, and he may re-

sist his captors all he pleases, with
the exception, of course, of punching
or otherwise making a rough fight.
Naturally the whalers try to catch the
smallest "whale" first.

Arrived in port, the "whale' be-

comes a whaler, and takes his turn

at going out, hand-in-hand, with one
of the first whalers, to catch another
"whale," and so on till the sea is
fished out.

The "Master of the Drawbridge"

is another game that requires little
preparation. .'-'>?•\u25a0 ,

With a sharp stick, a strip of ground
about nine feet wide and about twen-
ty feet long is marked off. This rep-

resents the drawbridge of the castle
of Sir Montgomery of Skye. One. of
the players is the Warder of the Cas-
tle Gate. He stands on the bridge.
At the other end of it stand the play-
ers, who represent foemen desiring to
enter the castle.

They can only go on the bridge one
by one. The foemen wheel their imagin-
ary steeds and gallop up and down,

\u25a0.making feints at charging to bewilder
the Warder, tillsuddenly one of them
spurts and races up the bridge. Once
he is there, he must not run off the
bridge again, but he may dodge the
Warder in any way ' he pleases, so
long as he stays on the bridge. He
may run zig-zag or retreat or duck,
or do anything else that may enable
him to slip past the guardian of the
castle.

The Warder must touch the fceman
three times before he can claim that

he has made a capture. If he does it,
the captured foe becomes Warder and
the old Warder joins the besiegers.

to show you what new work there is
to do."

"Why, goodness me," said Mrs.
Blacksmith, "who and what are you,
you dear, funny, little thing?"

"I am the Fairy Collarsandcuffs,"
said the little creature.

The blacksmith's wife had never
heard of a fairy with such an odd
name. But she was wise, and she was
aware that all American fairies know
of pots of gold that they will give
to anyone who treats them right. She
took little Collarsandcuffs on her lap
and learned all that it had to say.

Collarsandcuffs saw at once that
Mrs. Blacksmith was just the person
for him. So he remained in the town
of Troy and never went back to his
caverns again.

It was quite wonderful how the air
agreed with him. He grew visibly.

Funny Questions for Parties.
Here are a few tricky questions that

will furnish amusement at parties in
the moments when there is one of
those embarrassing lulls.

A business man said to a friend that
he had as many women employees as
men employees, but if he counted
himself, every woman employee
would have beside herself only half
as many other women as men. How
many were there?

The answer is simple enough. There
were four men, counting the employer
himself, and three women.

Two fishermen sat down to eat. The
younger one had five sandwiches, the
elder had three. A stranger appeared
and offered them as many gold pieces
as they had sandwiches if they would
let him share the meal. They agreed
and shared evenly.

After the stranger departed the
elder fisherman said that he was en-
titled to three gold pieces, because
he had contributed tliree sandwiches
to the meal.

"No, no," said the younger fisher-
man. "You are entitled to only one
gold piece and I get the other seven."

How did he prove that he was
right?

The reply is that altogether they
had eight sandwiches. Each one ate
a third of these, that is, 22-3 sand-'
wiches. "Therefore," said the young-
er fisherman, "since you ate 2 2-3
sandwiches out of your three, you had
only one-third of a sandwich left. The
other seven-thirds were from my
sandwiches. Consequently you can
only demand one gold piece."

Here is another "catch" that is so
simple so that it willmake everybody
wonder why they didn't see it at
once; yet hardly anyone will be able
to answer it correctly the first time.

The question is: "How can this be?
A man wrote the following sentence
on the blackboard: 'Ten fingers I have
on every hand, five and twenty on
hands and feet.'"

Indeed, he grew so fast'that now, in-
stead of being a tiny little fairy, he is
one of the great American giants.
Such a giant is he that he furnishes
so much work that not only a great
part of the town of Troy, but also
many thousands of people everywhere
in the United States are kept busy all
their lives by him.

He has given America far more
than one pot of gold. Last year, for
instance, he gave a pot containing
more than $28,000 to about two hun-
dred children, who are all less than
eighteen years of age. This pot of
gold represented their year's wages
earned by working for the good
giant.

This was a pretty good pot. But
it was nothing to the others that he
distributed among the grown-up per-
sons who work for him. He has be-

Insects That Draw Pictures
Few people, except lumbermen and

scientists, know that there are a lot
of American insects that draw pic-
tures. But lumbermen know it to
their cost, for the pictures are drawn
in the? timber of valuable trees, and
the drawing instruments used by the
little. artists are their jaws and boring
tools, with which they carve their de-
signs so deeply into the trees that
they die.

The most striking pictures are made
by the Columbian timber beetle.
When this insect bores into oak, it
makes a perfect engraving of a steam- s
boat. -The hull, with its rounded keel,
and the black funnel are so well made
that does not require the least :bit
of imagination or study to see it. As
soon as anyone lays his eyes on a
piece of white oak in which the, tim-
ber beetle has been he is sure to ex-
claim: "Why, look at the picture of
a steambo^!"

Sometimes timber beetles work so
busily in a section of oak that a whole
fleet of ships appear when the lum-
ber 'is split or quartered.

In. poplar trees this same beetle
draws long streaks, sometimes as long
as a man, and these are colored black,
green and blue, so that the lumber-
men have come to call such wood
calico poplar, because \u25a0: the markings
make it look like printed calico.

A bark borer that burrows under
the ; bark, of - cotton woods engraves
the picture of a cork-screw.

The ash bark beetle sinks a long,
wide . groove into the wood of a tree
and then bores beautifully curved tun-
nels that branch out from each side
of the central groove. These tunnels
are like the flourishes made by a pen-
and-ink artist, and at the end of each
one is a thick'black spot.

The ash-beetle digs the side tun-
nels, not for artistic purposes, but in
order to * prepare a snug home for its
young. It lays eggs \in each tunnel.
But to the human eye the work of
this beetle looks exactly as if the
creature had : tried to draw a picture
of the backbone and vertebrae of,ah
animal as. it looks in skeleton form.

The hickory bark beetle is another
artist, but its work is geometrical.
After, it;has; finished boring its home
the completed engraving is a beauti-
ful, •\u25a0' graceful *\u25a0\u25a0 'bundle *-. of , feather-like
lines, bound together in the middle by
what looks jlike ' a picture *of a , bead
belt. -'V .'."""• "\u25a0\u25a0 ,"-'.•

come so mighty since that day when
he appeared to the good wife of the
blacksmith that now there are almost
eighteen thousand persons laboring
for him, and they divided ten millions
of gold dollars between them last
year for it.

The women of the country alone
were paid four and one half millions
of dollars by Giant Collarsandsuffs.

He has been loyal to the State of
New York, where he first got his
chance to grow, for he has given it
fifty-four factories, while all the other
States have fifty-seven between them.

There is not a town within twenty

To Make Magic Plant Growth.

The reply is that the mix-up is due
simply to a misplaced comma. Take
the comma away from after "hand"
and put it after the word "have," and
the sentence is perfectly clear and
correct

The famous Oriental trick of mak-
ing a mango plant grow from the
ground in front of the beholder \u25a0 is
one of the most fascinating of all
"magical" tricks. It has held its in-
terest for the world throughout the
generations, although it is well-known
now that there is no mystery about it
at all, and that it is simply a feat of
extraordinary clever jugglery. ;

But there is a way of making plants
actually grow before the eyes of the
observer, and the growth is natural.
There is no jugglery or legerdemain
about it at all.

Set fire to a quantity of straw. Bean
or. pea straw is the best, because it
contains the most fertilizing elements.
Sieve the ashes thoroughly till you
have the finest kind of powder. Now
set it aside and. soak some parsley or
salad seed in strong brandy for twen-
ty-four hours.. Dig up about: twice, as much fine,
loose, black garden earth as you have
ashes. Sieve it thoroughly and mix
the : straw ashes with it until the result
is a beautiful smooth, soft black
mold. ?\u25a0"-'-.

Now mix the seed in, and spread the
entire mass out in a very shallow flat
box so that the earth will be about a
quarter of an inch deep.

Sprinkle it all carefully with luke-
warm rainwater, being sure to put
only enough on to moisten it all thor-
oughly and not so much that it will
make mud. Sprinkle as often as the
earth shows signs of having soaked
up all the moisture.

Inside of a quarter of an hour you
will begin to notice the first faint
flush of green over the earth, and
before long the little plants will be
seen sprouting.

ff it is not possible to obtain straw
ashes, the garden mold may be mixed
with a littleunslacked lime, finely pul-
verized. In handling the lime and
grinding it or breaking it up, be care-
ful to keep it well away from the eyes.
If even the merest bit of dust from
unslacked lime reaches the eye, the
moisture there sets it boiling, and it
may destroy the sight.

Hemp, flax and similar seeds will
grow on a piece of felt or other simi-
lar stuff if it is kept wet constantly,
and all sorts of pretty figures may be
made out of it.

The little plants will not, however,
live long, for their roots cannot get
the proper hold or nourishment.

miles of Troy now wherein some part
of the female population is not em-
ployed in some branch of manufac-
ture for him. At least one-half of all
the folk who live in Troy itself are
workers for Giant Collarsandcuffs.

Rasouli captures a number ;•\u25a0

of travellers and demands ?\u25a0

money for ransom. A num- ?

: ber of travellers secure $3,000 *

for their ransom. Rasouli
/being anxious: to get rid of ::\u25a0

his captives, however, • re-
duces the ransom price, mak-

'? ing? it- $250 less per man, so X
• that * the* $3,000 releases one

more'; captive than expected.

How much per , man ?was
the original ransom price?

A United /Ixte jffRury

Many of the Troy people are kept as
busy as can be in merely carrying the
finished and unfinished work from
factory to factory.

There are so many folk in that town
who have never done anything else
except to work for the giant that lots
of them seem to have collars and cuffs
bred in the bone, and they bring their
children up to do just what they are
doing. There are whole families that
have done only a certain piece of
work, such as button-hole making or
seaming, ever since the days of their
grandfathers, and their children learn
to do exactly the same thing. Of
course, that makes them wonderfully
expert and they are true specialists
who can always get lots of work to do.

Giant Collarsandcuffs has an amaz-
ing appetite. He eats up about thirty-
five thousand miles of linen and cot-
ton in a year, enough to go around the
world at the Equator, and still leave
material over to reach from the city
of New York across the American
continent to San Francisco, and then

v

on across the Pacific Ocean to Shang-
hai. It is lucky that Giant Collarsand-
cuffs is such a good spirit, for you can
imagine how surprised seafarers would
be if he were? to be inclined to wicked-
ness and • were to stretch 'all. that mass
of material around the world so that
the ships would ; suddenly run into
linen and cotton where they had al-
ways been accustomed to open water.

There are some persons living to-
day who remember little Fairy -Col-
larsandcuffs when he first arrived in
Troy. .

Before his arrival folk had been
wearing shirts ? with collars and long
wristbands all in one piece. After he
had taught the wife of the blacksmith
how to manufacture the collars and
cuffs in separate pieces, a ? retired
Methodist minister, the Reverend
Ebenezer Brown, who was keeping a
small dry goods store, was clever
enough to see that before long every-
body " would be clamoring for them.
So he set to work. at once to make
them in large quantities, and he be-
came very rich because of it. At first
these separate collars were made only
by the women of Mr. Brown's house-
hold, but the increasing demand for
"Brown's, store . collars" encouraged
him to hire help, and before long the
wives and daughters of most of his
neighbors were at work making col-
lars and cuffs for him, taking their pay
in* "goods" from . his store. He must
have been ; a shrewd . bargainer, for
when he sent work out to be done,
each instalment was accompanied by
a card-saying* "In pay you buy my;
goods at my prices." /\u25a0:

The collars were tied around the
neck by a tape and were commonly
called "string collars."
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